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THE BARBER 


AID Chocolate Drop 
the Barber, 
“Why, bless my ugly 


soul! 
lll ask that stick of 
peppermint 


To be my Barber pole.” 


BARBER 


TONSOR IAL 
ARTIST 


THE REFUSAL 
: EAR, sweet Lady 


Cracker, 


My passions you know.” 


“And I scorn them, Judge 
Wailer, 

As you're lacking in 
dough.” 
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* A HOPELESS CASE 
NN HAT is the 


use?” quoth 


the Whitewash Brush, 


“Till comb my hair no more; 


For try as | will to 
make it lie, 


It still stays pompadour,” _ 


THE GREENHORN 
LETTUCE walking 


out one day, 
Lost his head, so lost his 
ess 
A Pumpkin happened on 
the scene, 
And said it came from 
being green. 
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OLD MR. MATCH 


LD Mr. Match gave 

his head a good 
scratch, 

And his face lighted up 
with a smile; 

“It is getting quite dark, but 
with my cheery spark 

I will lengthen the day 


for awhile.” 


THOUGHTS UN- 
STRUNG 


: LAS! I fear my mind 
doth wander, 

As oer this narrative | 
ponder ; 

I usually know what I 
have read, | 

But this time I have lost 

the Thread.” 
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THE MISER 
HE Pocketbook has 


money, 
On that subject he is daft; 
But when one strikes him 


for a loan 


He answers, “I am — 


strapped.” 


DR. KEY’S ANSWER 


“ C‘HINE?” inquired the 
Monkey Wrench 
Of Stately Doctor Key; 


“No!” replied that haughty 


soul, 


“No Monkey-shines for 


Morne 


THE CHASE 


speed, 


M R. BRUSH on his a 
steed, dashing with \ 
Was asked if he had time 


to spare; 
Said he, with a smile, “I'll 
be back in a while, 


But at present I’m hunting 
the hair.” 


A RISING poctor 


R. Yeast-Cake, it’s 
hard for me to 
speak, 
As I haven't risen for 


more than a week.” 
“Take this, Mr. Roll, and 
never you fear; 
You'll rise before morn- 
ing, so be of good 


TOO BUSY FOR 
CALLERS 
AID the Top to his 
callers, 
“TI would ask you to stay; 


But we're all very busy, — 


We're spinning to-day.” 
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THE SAILOR BOLD 


ILOT VON PRET 
ZEL’S a crusty 
old salt 
Who wears a rich shade 


of tan; 


Which he did not acquire 


at sea, by the way, 


But in a warm baking-pan. 


OVERHEARD IN THE 
CORN-FIELD 


AID young Mr. Pumpkin, 
To old Mr. Squash, 
“Do you think Mr. Corn over- 
hears 
What we say when we talk 
Of his self-conscious stalk, 
And his moving Miss Melon to tears ?”’ 


“*T cannot decide,” 

Mr. Squash then replied, 
** But I’ve had my suspicions for years; 
Because he’s so tall 
He can lean over all; 

Then look at the size of his ears.” 


“THERE go the Scissor 


twins, 


Cutting as ever. 
Some think them sharp, 
But few think them 


clever.” 


A SHARP LOVER 
| DREAD you much, 


my little miss, 
You're such a dainty 
thing, | 
I fear although quite sharp 
myself, 
You've got me on the 
string.” | 
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THE GREEDY LITTLE 
PITCHERS 


i OW, my pretty little ¥ 


dears, 
Little Pitchers have big 
ears; | 
But never let me hear it Bee? 
said % : ‘ 


That your mouths are 
big instead.” 


@ 
s9) 


tofe 
ASS 


t) 
w 


OBLIGING MR. 
HAMMER 


LD Mr. Hammer 


Was so very, very 


good, 

That he gave Mr. Shingle 
Nail 

A drive through the wood. 


THE MALICIOUS 
BRUSH 
HEN poor little 
Hand-Glass 
Was loudly berated 


For casting retlections, 


(9. The Brush was elated. 
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THE WISE PEN 


HERE was a Pen in our town 
And he was wondrous wise; 
He knew just when to cross 
his [’s 
And when to dot his I’s; 
But one small thing he did not 
know, 
A simple thing at that; 
He did not know ’twas nice to wipe 
His feet off, on the mat. 


ERIE BEIEEE 


ISS CHIME was the 
belle of the season, 

And wonderiully sweet . 
was her song; 

But for one thing she would 
have been perfect, — 
Her tongue was a trifle 
too long. 


MR. DICTIONARY 


4 | F wisdom you are 


seeking, 
Why do you turn from 
me? 
Just open up my pages 
And my store of knowl- 


edge see.” 


LITTLE TOMMY 
CHEESE. 


HEN Little 
‘Tommy Cheese 


Fell upon his knees 
And made love to Miss 
Pepper Pod 


It almost made him sneeze. 


THE BEAT 
a OME, hide behind 


this fence with me! 


I do not care to meet 


That fellow coming 


yonder; 


He’s such a dteadtal Beet.” 


TALS 


a at Nh. 


THE KID GLOVE'’S 
PLAINT 


HEN Glove went to 
the auction sale, 
They would not let him 
bid, 


Because the auctioneer 


declared 
Him “nothing but a kid.” 
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A’ WSS BROOMS HIT 
ee HEN Miss Broom 


arose, 
Dressed in ball clothes, 
Every one seemed to adore 


her; 

And in a short while, 

With her sweet winning 
smile 

She had swept the whole 
house before her. 


THE POOR LITTLE 
TUMBLER 


fs as only a poor little 
‘Tumbler, 
Who falls on the table 
each day; 


But if I may join your 
great circus, 

lil do all my tricks with- 
out pay.” | 
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A SPANKING TEAM 
AID one Mouse to 


another Mouse, 


“Those slippers really 


seem, 


When hitched up to a 


springy trap, i 
To be a spanking team.” _ \\W, / 
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A CAMERA CASE 


s HAT did you 
take?” the judge 
inquired 


Of the prisoner one day; 


“Only some pictures,” the 


camera said 


“Of a garden -hose at play.” 
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ES RU DLO ws 
RiELGriEk 


OME, children, 
quick! 


Just take a look 
At little Tommy Pitcher, | 


Pouring o'er his book.” 


THE BOXING MATCH 


AID Bobby Ball to 
Billy Bat 
“Pray do not strike so 
hard; 
Had it not been for this 


high fence, 
I would have left the 
yard,” 


YOUNG CHOLLY 
EGGKISS 


Y OUNG Cholly Eggkiss 

Was too fresh by 
far; 

Cook punched in his head, 

Which left an ugly scar. 
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A MOURNFUL SONG 
ISSSINER ELE Msane 


so mourntully, 
Indeed she had for years, 
That Mr. Ice in passing 


Quite melted into tears. 


eles 


oe. Wain. 
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A IN MY LADY’S BOU- 
DOIR 


| Baler: her dressing -table, 
| Ina high-backed chair, 
Sits sweet Lady-Finger, 


With a haughty air. 


Standing just behind her, 
Combing out her hair, 


Is her dusky waiting-maid, 


Chocolate Eclair. 
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THE LAZY FLOWERS 


HE flowers in my 
garden 
Are so fragile, it is said, 


Because they never exercise, 
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2 eA But always stay in bed. 
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OW careless of me,” 
cried the Horse- 

shoe, 

“To fall in the mud and 
get stuck; 

When for hundreds of 
years I’ve been counted 

As an emblem of very 
good luck.” 


MR. PENCIL’S HUM- 
BLE START 


HAT the Honorable 
Wooden Pencil 

Is a great man, we'll agree; 

For he started life in a 
lumber camp 

And has made his mark, 


you see. 
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THE MONEY- 
MAKERS 


T takes ten pennies, hard at work 


| And working at one time; 
To make that useful article 
Which people call a dime. 


Should half the pennies cease their 
work, 

’T would be a pretty pickle;- 

No matter how the others toiled, 

They could but make a nickel, 


AT THE SIDE SHOW ) 
AID the Onion, 


“lm known among 


men for my strength.” 


“And I,” said the Cucum- 


ber, 


“Am known for my 


THE END OF MR. 
BREAD 


HEN old Mr. 
Bread took Miss 
Knife for a wite, 
He had so many vices, 
That whenever he came 
in too late for his tea, 
She cut him up in slices. 
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yf THE BRIDAL PAIR 


: PON my sole,” said 

Master Shoe 
Unto his bonny bride, 
“It really is a burning 
shame 


That we are both tongue- 


Bie Win walo e ene 


on 


A HOT DAY 


‘f ht waxing warm,” 


the Candle cried 
Upon a real hot day; 
“Unless I soon get some 
relief, 


I’ll surely melt away.” 
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A CLEANLY PAIR | 


BATH Bun and a 
Sponge Cake 


Were married one fine day. 


They'll surely be a cleanly 


pair, 


\ For Bath and Sponge are 
they. 
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EES DENTISTS 
MISTAKE 


R. COMB had Iost 
a tooth, 


So to the dentist went: 


But when the new one was 


put in, 
Alas! he found it bent. 


UNSTRUNG 


HE Banjo’s nerves are 
quite unstrung; 
Why does he take on so? 
Perhaps the Mandolin has Gam 

told, | 
Miss Fiddle has a beau. 
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A FINE HORSE 


: HIS Horse,” said Mr. 
Thimble; 
“You know I’ve had him 


long; 


Is noted for his silky coat, 


And warranted fast and 


v9 
strong. 
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THE RING’S ENGAGE- 
MENT 


ON’T you stop in 
to tea?” asked 
the Tea-pot, 


But the Ring with a smile 
shook his head 

And replied, “I am in a 
great hurry, 

For I am engaged to be 


SWEET CHARLOTTE 
RUSSE 


ERE’S sweet Char- 
lotte Russe, 


How pully she seems, 


From the whipping she 


got, 


No wonder she screams. 


BREAKING THE 
STRIKE 


LD Ball of twine so 
tied up the line, 

That people could not ride 
to town; 

But clever young Knife 
quite ended the strife, 
By cutting the clothes-line 
down. 


THE DANCERS / 


(aes ay 
HE dance last night was very — 
grand ; 
We all did gaze and stare 


With rapture at the dancers, 
While music filled the air. 


Miss Lamp was light upon her feet, 
Miss Ball bounced on the floor, 
Sir Poker was so stiff he cut 


Miss Apple to the core. 


Now really, all of these were there, 
And many, many more. 


A WARM RACE 


N Animal Cracker Horse, 
A they say, 


Challenged a Ginger Bread 
Horse one day ; 
The latter was full of ginger and 
snap, 
And gave the former a handicap. 


The day was warm, and ginger, @ 
they say, 

Melted and ran completely away, 

Which wasn’t a fair way in which 
to be beaten ; 

But it’s all over now, for they’ve 

both been eaten. 
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OUT FOR A SPIN 
| CALLED upon Miss 


Carpet Tack 
And found she was not in; 
They told me she had 
gone to town 


Upon her safety - pin. 


OLD MOTHER 
ROCKER 


LD Mother Rocker 
Will hold you in 

her lap, 
When you are tired and 


weary 


And want to have a nap. 


THE SOEDIERS: 
REVIEW 


S OLDIERS of the Alphabet, 


Standing in a line; 
Toes out! Chins up! 
My! but they look fine. 


Captain Z’andsoforth 
Picking out a few 
Soon will have a set of fours 


Ready for review. 
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s arms they flew 
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Il surely melt away 


crie 
“The Dawn doth end our play 


If we are here when the Sun 


We 


ied them on his back 


AREWELL 
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Then over the hills and far away 


So back to the Sandman 
He carr 


To be gathered in h 
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